130          LIFE OF RUSSELL H. CONWELL
to the ordination was made by one of tlie pastors present, who said, " Good lawyers are too scarce to bo spoiled by making ministers of them."
The ordination over, the large law offices in Boston were closed. He gave his undivided time and attention to his work in Lexington. The lawyer, speaker and writer ceased to exist, but the pastor was found wherever the poor needed help, the sick and suffering needed cheer, the mourning needed comfort, wherever he could tiy word or act preach the gospel of the Christ he served.
His whole thought was concentrated in the purpose to do good. UTo one who knew him intimately could doubt his entire renunciation of worldly ambitions, the sacrifice was so great, yet so unhesitatingly made. Buried from the world in one way, he yet lived in it in a better way. Large numbers of his former legal, political and social associates called his action fanaticism. Wendell Phillips, meeting C'olonel Oonwell and several friends on the way to church, one Sunday morning, remarked that " Olympus has gone to Delphi, and Jove has descended to be an interpreter of oracles."
His salary at the start was six hundred dollars a year, little more than ten dollars a week. Bait it was enough to live on in a little New England village and what more did he need ? The contrast between it and the ten thousand dollars a year he had made from his law practice alone, never troubled him.
The church was crowded from the first and the membership grew rapidly. His influence quickly spread to other than church circles. The town itself soon felt the effect of his progressive, energetic spirit. It awoke to new life. Other suburban villages were striding for-